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HELSINKI, March i6th, 1940

T,

ODAY Is the fourth day of the peace in Finland.
Here In Helsinki, outwardly, at any rate, the people appear
to be getting used to it* The heavy boards are gradually
being taken down from the shop fronts. One sees less of
the air-raid shelter signs. The streets are, of course, lit up
again. It took one some time to get used to that. One had
got so used to groping around In the dark.

Walking along rather a dark street last night I saw a
woman take a torch out of her bag and flash it rather
surreptitiously, just as she would have done last Tuesday
night, There are other little obvious ways in which the
black-out still stays in the minds of people. The maid came
Into my room on Thursday night at sundown to pull the
curtains. I said I'd rather have what little light was left,
and It was some seconds before she realised that she had
come to do quite an unnecessary job.

I drove back from the country in the dark yesterday.
We had had dinner some way out of Helsinki, and after
we had finished our meal we pulled the cowls offthe head-
lights of the car and took out the blue paper which had
been put In to deaden the light. It was a thrilling experi-
ence driving along those dazzling snow-packed roads with
^blazing headlights,
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